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Slie left the teachers Icdgiugs and was
About to go down tthe beach and sit there
till itwas time when she was met by the ta-

ter
¬

of the poor crazed child Jane Llewellyn
b OhM ho said I have been

looking youver here We are in sd-
toublemis Poor Tune is in a raving fit

tslkiugabout hell aud that and the doc-

tor
¬

j says shes dying Can you come miss
and see il you can do auything to quiet her
It a matter of life and death the doctor
cays in IB-

SBeatrice smiled sadly matters of life and
death were in the air I wi come she
said but I shall not be able stay long I

How could she bettor spend her last hour
She accompanied the man this cottage

The poor child dressed only in a night shirt
wa raving furiously and evfdently in the
the last stage of exhaustion nor could the
doctor or her mother do anything t quiet
her

Dontyou see she screamed pointing tthe wall theres ttio devil waiting for me
And oh theres the mouth of hell where the
minister said I should golOb hold me hold
me hold mu-

lBrtrice
I

walked up t her took the thin
little hands in hers and looked her fixedly-
In the eyes

Jane she said Jane dont you know
me

Yes Miss Granger she said I know
the lesson I wisay it presently
v Beatrice tk her in her arms and sat
down on the bed Quieter and quieter grew
the child tilisuddenlyan awful change passed
over her flehShe is dying whisre the doctor

Hold mo close me closet said the
child whose seuMJS returned before the last
eclipse Oh Miss Granger I shant go te-n shall I I am afraid of hell11

Xo no you will go theaven
Jane lay stilt awhile Then seeing the pale

lips move Beatrice put her car tthe childs
mouthWill

you come with mer she murmured
I am afraid tgo alone
And Beatrice her gray eyes fixed steadily

on the closing eyes beneath whispered back
so that no soul could hear except the dy-

ing
¬

child
J Yes I will coma presently I
Butane heard end udertdPromise said the chid

YcI promise answered Beatrice in the
same inaudible whisper Sleep dear sleep-
I will join you very soon

And the child looked up shivered smiled
and slept

Beatrice gave her back tthe weeping par¬

ents and went her way What a splendid
creature said the doctor thimself ahe
looked after her She has eyes like Fatand the face of motherhoo incarnate A
great woman if over saw one but different
from other women

Meanwhile Beatrice made her way to old
Edwards boatshed As she expected there
was nobody there and nobody on the beach
Old Edward and his son were at tea with the I

rest of Bryngelly They would come back
after dark and lock up the boathouser I

She looked at thesThere were no waves
but the breeze freshened every minute and
there was a long low swell upon the water
The rollers would be running beyond the
shelter of Bumballs Point five miles away

I

The tide was high it mount towithinten-
yards of the end of the boathouse She opened-
the door and dragged out her canoe closing I

the door again after her The craft was light
and she was strong for a woman Close to
the boathouse one of the timbr breakwaters I

which are commonpt seaide places ran down

ito the l dragged the canoe to itand then pushed it down the beach till
its bow was afoat Next mounting on th-
ebreakwatr caught hold of the little 1

bw and walking along the tim¬

ber balks pulled with all her force till tbcanoe was quit afloat On she went drag ¬

ging it till the waves washing over
the breakwater wetted her shoes

Then she brought the canoe quite close
and watching her opportunity stepped into
it nearly foiling into the water as she did sF But she recovered her balncand sat

Ianother minute apaddling outtsea with all her strength
For twenty minutes or more she pddleunceasingly Then she rested nwhe

I keeping the canoe head on t sea which
without being rough was running more and
more freshly There some miles away was
the dark mass of Rumballs point She must

I be of it before the night closed in There
be sea enough there no such craft ahercould live In it for five minutes and the

tide was on the turn Anything sinking in
those waters would bcarxied far away and
never come back tthe shores of Wales

She turned head end looked at Bryn ¬

gelly and the long familiar stretch of cliff
How fair it seemed bathe in tho quiet lght
of summer was any
tftcrnoon where the child had gone and
where she was following n1r was it all

I eight black etera night unbroken by the
r of remembered things
I There Tvero the Dog Rocks where she had

stood on that misty autumn day and seen
the vision of her coffined mothers face

Surely it was a presage of her fate There
beyond was tho Bell Itock where in that
same hour Geoffrey and she had met and
there behind him w the Amphitheatre
where they had told their love Hark what
was that sound pealbg faintly intervalacroatho deep It Vathe get ships
that stirred from time t tho wash of
the high tide solemnly tolled her passing goul

She paddled on the sound of that deth
knell shook her nerves and made her feel I

faint and weak Oh it would have ben
easier had she been as she was a year ago be

t foro she learned tlove and hand in hand
had seen faith and hope reariso from the
depth her stirred soul Then being but a

she could have met her end with all
JL heathens strength knowing what she lost
and believing too that she wculd find but
sleep And now it was otherwise for in her
heart she did not believe that she was about
utterly to perish What could the body live
on in athousand forms changed inde but
Indestructible and immortal whie spirit-
ual

¬

part with nit hopes loves and
fears melted nothingness It could not
be surely on some new shore she should once
again get her love And if it was not how
W9uld meet her in that under world-
cdnilugself murdered her life blood on her

1 hands Would her mother turn away from
T her and the little brother whom she bad
p loved would he reject her And what voice

pf doom might strike her into everlasting

P hoplet sin what it might yet would
a th-

If
o sin it for tho sake of Gefeyay even

I
she must reap a hanet woe

She bept her head and Oh Power
that art above from yhom

prarc
come twhom-

I
I

i go have mercyon mel Oh Spirit i in ¬

deed thy name is Love weigh my love thy

l balance and let it lift the scale of sin OI
God of Sacrifice be not wroth at my of
sacrifice and give me pardon give me life I

tod peace that in a time tcome I may win
I he sight of him for whom I lie

I

t A somewhat heathenish prayer indeed
ind far ±00 full of human passion for one
bout to leavo tho human shores But then

well It was Betdcwho prayed Beatrice
r q coaM realize no S6beyondtholimi 13

r d
t=

or ner passion wno sun tnougt moa Cher love than of saving soul alive
Perhaps it fuDl1 liomo perhapslike her
who prayed was lost upon the pitiless
deep

Then Beatrice prayed no more Short was-
her time See there sunk the sun in glory
and there the great rollers swept along past
tho sullen desolate headland where the un ¬

dertow met wind and tide She would think-
no more of selfit was it seemed to her ssal this mendicant calling on the Unseen

others but for self aid for self well
being for sl salvation for self this doing-
of good goodmigUtCQmoto self She
had made her jirayer and if she prayed again-
it should bfor Geoffrey that he might pros ¬

per and happy that he might for iVthe
trouble her lovo had brought into his leShe
had prayed her prayer and said her say aud-
it was done with Let her bo judged as it
seemed good to those who judge Now she
would fix her thoughts upon heriov6and by
its strength would triumph over the biter ¬

ness of death Her eye and her breast
heaved further out tsea further yetsbe
would meet those rollers a lot or more
tho point of the headland that no record

I

might remain
Was it if she loved him She couldwrong

not help she was proud tlove him
Even nowfiho would not undo past What
were the lines that Geoffrey lied read to her
They baunther mind with a strange per ¬

Eistnc they took time t tho beat of her
falling paddle and would not leave liar I

Of once sown seed who knoweth what the crop is

Abs my love Loves eye we very blind I

they have us do Sunflowers and
poppies stoop to the wind I

Yes yes Loves eyes aro very blind but
in their blindness there was mOll light than-
in all other earthly things Oh she could not
live for him and with himit was denied ther but she still could die for him her do
Ung her darling I

Geoffrey IealmeI die for you accept
my sacrifice Dnd forget ma notll Scshe is

in the rollers how solemn they look with
their hoary heads of foam as one by one they
move down upon her

Tho first it towers high but the canoe

rideit like a cork Look the day is dying
on tho distant land but still his glory shine
across thes Presently all will be finished
Here the breeze is strong it tears the bonnet
from her head it unwind tho coronet of
braided locks and bel bright hair streams
oui behind her Feel hosr tho spraystings
striking like a whip No not this waveshe
rides that also she will die ashe halived
fighting tthe last and once more al-

tering
¬

she sets her face toward the rollers
and consigns her soul to doom

Ah that struck her full Oh see Geoff¬

reys ring baslipped from her wet hand
falling into the bottom of the boat Can she
regain iU She would die with that ring upon
her finger it is her marriage ring wedding-
her through death tGeoffrey upon the altar
of thes She stoopsIb what a shock of
water on her breast What was it what was
iU Of once sown seed who knoweth what
the crop il She must soon learn now I

Geoffrey hear me Geoffrey die I die j
I

for you I will wait for you at the foundations
of the sea on the topmost heights of heaven
in the lowest deeps of hell wherever I am I
will always wait for you

It sinkit ha sunk She is alonq with
God cruel waters The sun goes out-
Look on that great white wave seething
through the deepening gloom hear it rushing
toward her big with fate

Geoffrey my darling wiwait
Farewell to Beatrice light went out

of the sky and tho darkness gathered on the
weltering s Farewell tBeatrice and all
her love and her sin-
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As he did so a letter was placed in Ms
hand

Geoffrey came down t breakfast about
eleven oclock on the morning of that day the
first hours of which he had spent at Euston
station Not seeing ECfie he asked Lady
buena where she was and was informed
that Anne the French bonne said the child
was notwel aud that sho had kept her in
bed tbrekfat

Do you mean tsay that you have not
been up tsee what is the matter with her
asked Geoffrey-

No not yet answered his wife hI have
had the dressmaker hero with my new dress
for the duchess ball tomorrow its lovely-

but I think that there is a little too much of
that creamy laco about it

With an exclamation of impatience Geof-
frey

¬

rose and went upstairs He found Ellis
tossing about in bed her face flushed her
eyes wide open and her little handquite botSend lor the doctor at once said

The doctor came and examined the child
asking her if sho had wet her feet lately

Yes I did two days ago I wet my feet

ia puddle in the street she answered Bu-

tAne did say that they would soon get dry if
them tthe lire because my other boots

wa not clean Oh my head does ache
daddv

Ah said tho doctor and then covering
tho child up took GofcYasida aud told him
that his daughter got a attack of in-

flammation
¬

of the lungs There was no causo
for anxiety only she must be looked after and
guarded from chisGeoffrey he should send for Itrained nurse t

Ob no said tho doctor Ido not think
it is necessary at any rate at present I will
toll the nurse what tdo and doubtless your
wife will keep an eye on her

89 Anno aceup and vowed that sho
would guard cbershe child like the ap-

ple of her eye no tho boots were not
wet thero was a little a very little mud on
them that was all

Wel dont talk smuch but sothat you
her said feelt properly Geoffrey ¬

ing rather doubtful for ho did not tuslAnne However ho thought ho see

his lC that there was no Dglect When she
what was the mattr Lady Honoria

wamuchput oat
i t je jaid l children are-

a

the most

i

Taxations creocnrssi in coo wono inem
of her getting inflammation of thelung i

thiunprovoked fashion The
that I shall not be able to go to the duch-

ess

¬

ball tomorrow night aId sho was skid about it she made quitnpoint of my
corning besides I have bought that lovely-
new dress on never havepurs
dreamed of going smuch expense for any ¬

thing else
Dont trouble yourself said Geoffrey

Tho house doesnot tomorrow I will look
after her Unless Efflo dies in the interval
you will certainly be able tgo tthe rlDewhat nonsense The says

isa very slight attack Why should
she die1

I am sure I hope that there ino fear of
anything of the sort lonotiaonly she must
be properly looked rust thiwoman Anne I have half a mind tget a
trained nurss after alWell if you do sio will h vet sleep out
of the house thats all Amelia Lady Gar
Bington is coming ip tonight and I must
have somewhere tput her maidand there is
no room for another bed in Eflies room

t Oh very cl very well said Geoffrey
I dare say it will be all right but if

Effle gets any worse you will please under-
stand

¬

that room must be made
I ButEfilo did not get worse She remained
mucn about tho same Geoffrey sat at home
all day and employed himself in reading
briefs fortunately ho had not to go to court
About six oclock he went down tthe house
and having dined very simply and quietly
took his seat and listened to some dreary talk
which nbeing carried on for the benefit of
tho reporters about the adoption of tho
Welsh language in the law courts of Wales

i Suddenly he became aware of a most ex
traordinary sense of oppression An indo I

Enable dread tool hold of him his very soul
was filled with terrible apprehensions and
alarm dreadful seemed tIknock-

at
Something

thel5rls hissnS a hprror which he
could not grasp His mind was confused hut j

little by little it grew clearer and ho began
IA understand that a danger threatened Bea-
trice

¬

that she was in great peril He was
sure of it Her agonized dying cries reached
him where he was though in no form which-
he could understand once more her thought
beat on his thought once more and for the
last time her spirit spoke this

Then suddenly a cold wind seemed tbreathe upon his face and lift his hair
everything was gone His mind was as it hail
been again ho heard the dreary orator and
saw the members slipping away tdinner
The conditiOnsthat disturbed him hupassed
thingwere a they had been was this
stlnge for the link wa broken Beatrice
was She had passed into the domains-
of impenetrable silence

Geoffrey sat up with a gasp and as he did

Gletter was placed in his hand It was ad ¬

dressed in Beatrices handwriting and bore
the Chester postmark A chill fear sizehim What did it contain Ho hurried
it into a private room and openoit It was
dated from Sun-
day

Bryngelly on previous ¬

and bad several inclosures
My dearest Geoffrey it began I have

never before addressed you thus on paper
nor should I do so njw knowing to what
rikssnch written wordmight put you wero

not may arise as in this
case which seem t justify the risk For
when all things are ended between a man and
a woman who are to each other what we
have been then it is well that tho ono who
goes should speak plainly before speech be ¬

comes impossible if only that the one who is
left should not misunderstand that which has
been done

I Geoffreyit is probable it is almost certain
that before your eyes send these words I

t shall be where in tho body they can novel see
me more I write tyou from the brink of
the grave when you read it will have closed

I over me
I Geoffrey I shall be dead

I received your dear letter it is destroyed
now in which you expressed a wish that I
should come away with you to some other
country and I answered it in eight brief
words I dared not trust myself to write more
nor had I any time How could you think that
Ishould ever accept such au offer for my own
sake when tdo swould have been fo ruin
you But first I will toll you all that has
happened here n Here followed a long and
exact description of those events with which-
we are already acquainted including the den-
unciation of Beatrice by her sister the
threats of Owen Davis aregards himself
and the measures which she had adopted tgain time

Further the letter continued tI inclose
you your wifes lettertme And here I wish-
to state that I have not one word t say
against Lady Honoria or her letter I think
that she was perfectly jusifein writing as
she did for after all der Geoffrey you are
her husband and in lowing each other we
have ofendeagainst her She tells me trdly
that my duty to make all further com-
munications between us impossible Thero ionly one way to do this and I take it

And now I have spoken enough about
myself nor do I wish to enter into details
that could only give you pain There wi be
no scandal dear and if any word be
raised against you after I am gone I have
provided answer in tho second letter which-
I have inclosed You can print it if neces-
sary it will be a sufficient reply to any talk
Nobody after reading it can believe that you
were in any way connected with tho accident
which will happen Dear one word more
still about mysel you see Do not blame
yourself in matter for you are not to
blamo of my own free will I doh because
in the extremity of circumstances I think it
bet that one should go and the other he

rather than that both should be insave
in a common ruin

Dear do you remember how in tha
strange vision of mine I dreamed that you
came and touched me on the breast and
showed me lght So it has come to pass fq
you have given me lovethat is light and
now in death I shall seek for wisdom And

I this being fulfilled shall not the rest be ful-
filled in its season Shall I uotsi in those
cloudy halls till I see you como to seek me
the word of wisdom on your lips Anil sine
I cannot bare you to myself and bo all in
all to you why I am glad tgOfO here in

j the world is neither rest nor happiness A-

in my dream too often does Hope seem trend her starry robe
I I am glad t go from such a world iin

which but one happy thing hnfound me
the blessing of your lovo I am worn out with
the w2arne and struggle and now that I
have you long for rest I do not know
if I sin in what dOj if so may I bforgiven
If forgiveness is impossible so it You
will forgive me Geoffrey and you will al-

ways
¬

love me however wicked I may be oven
if at the lest you go where I am not you
will remember and love the erring woman to
whom being so little you stillwerenll in all
We are not married Geoffrey according to
the customs of the world but two short days
from hence I shall celebrate a service that is
greater and more solemn than any of the
earth for Death will be the priest ami that
oath which I shall take will be to all eternity
Who can prophesy of that whereof man hiss
no sure knowledge Yet do I believe that in

a time to come wo shall once more look in
each others eyes and kiss each others lips
and be one forever more If this is so it is
worth while to have lived and died notithen Geoffrey farewel I

t

I

If I may I wi always he near to you
Listen to tho night wind and you shal hear
my voice look on the stars you wi50my
eyes and my love shall bo as air you
breathe And when at last the end comes
remember me for If I live at all I sbllbabout you then What have I more say
So much my dear that worrsclnnot convey
it Lot it bo untold you hear-
or read that which is beautiful and tender
think thiis what Beatrice would have said-
to me could not

You will bo a great man dear the foremost or ono of tho foremost of your aeYou have already y promised mo to persovorot thi end I will not ask you to promise
Donot bo content taccept the world

as women must Great men dp not accept I

the world tbur rcfdnn itrand youare of

J

ib t l

their numner 41 when you aro grt I

Geoffrey you will use your power
self interest but to largo and worthy ends
you will always strive to help the poor to
break down oppression from those who have
to bear it and to advance the honor of your i

county You will do all this from your own I

not because I ask it of you but rem-
ember that your famo will bo my best mon-
ument

¬

though none shall eerknow the
grave it covers

Farewell farewell Oh Geoff¬

rey mydarling ewe have never been-
a wife to whom I am more than any wife do
not orget me in the long years that are to
come Do not forget mo when others fatter
you and try to win your love for none can

bot you what I have bennono can ever
you more than who

wrie thee heavy words tonight and who
pass away blessing you with her last

breath to await yon if she may in the land-
to which your feet also draw daily on

Then came tear stained postscript in pen-

cil
¬

dated from Paddiugtou station on that
very morning

9I journeyed to London to see you Geoff-
rey

¬

I could not die without looking on your
faco ouce more I was in the gallery of the
hotwe and heard your great speech Your
friend found mo a place Afterward 1
touched your coat ayou passed by the pillar
oftfco gateway Then I ran away because I
sew your friend turn and look at me I shall
kiss this letter just here before I close iti kiss it there toit iour last cold

J Before the put on tho ring you
gave me on my hand I mean I have al¬

ways worn it upon my breast When I
touched you ayou passed through the gate ¬

I way I thought that I should have brokeh
down and called tyou but I found strength-
not tdo s My heart is breaking and my
eyes are blind with tears I can write no
more I have no more to say Now once
again goodby Avo atque valeh my
love B

The second letterwas a dummy that is to
say purported to be such un epistle as any
young lady might have written to a eltlo
man friend It began Dear Mr Bingham-
and ended Your sincerely Bsatrica Grau
ger was fled with chit clint and expressed
hopes that be able tcome Iowa to-

Bryngelyagain later in the summer when
ley go
It was obvious thought Beatrice that if

eoffroy was accused by Owen Davies or
anybody else of being concerned with her
mysterious end the production of such Irank epistle written two days previously
ould demonstrate the absurdity of the idePoor Beatrice sho was full of precautions

Let him who may imagine the effect pro-
duced upon Geoffrey by this heart rending
and atundingopistel Could Beatrice have
seen fle had finished rending it-

she would never have committed suicide In
minute it became like that of an old man-
As the whole truth sunk into his mind such
an agony of horror of remorse of unavailing
woe and hopelessness swept across his soul
that for a moment be thought his vital forces
must give way beneath it and that he should
die aindeed iu that dark hour he would
have rejoiced to Oh how pitiful it wahow pitiful and how awful I To think of this
poor beloved woman going down to lonely
death for himastrong man to picture her
Touching behind that gateway pillar and
touching his coat as he pase while he the
thrice accursed fool nothing till too
late to know that ho had gone tEuston and
not to Paddington t remember the divine
strength and beauty of the love which ho had
lost and that faco which he should never see
again 0it hisxhearfc would break No man
could bear itj

And of those cowards who hounded her tdeath if indeed she was already dead
he would kill this Owen Davies yes and
Elizabeth too were it not that sho was a wo-
man and as for Honoria he had done with

bel Scandal I What did ho care for scan ¬

dal If ho had his will there should be a
scandal indeed for he would beat this Owen

Davie this reptile who did not hesitate to
use a womans terror to prosper the fulfilling
of his lust yps and then drag him t the
continent and kill him there Only vengeance
was left to him

Stop ho must not give wayperhaps she
was not dead perhaps that horrible presage
of evil which struck him like stormwwas nothing bu dream Could ho tele-
graph No it was too late the office at
Bryngelly would be closed it was past 8
now But ho could go There was a train
leaving 1 little after 9he should bo there by
half past 6 tomorrow And Efflo was ill
well surely they could look after her for
twentyfour hours she was in no danger and
he must ohe could not bear this torturing
suspense Oh how had she done the deed

Geoffrey snatched a sheet ofpapr and
tried to write Ho could not shook-
so With a groan ho rose and going t the
refreshment room swallowed two glasses of
brandy one after another Tho spirit took
effect on him ho could write now Rapidly-
he scribbled on a sheet of paper-

I have been called away upon important
business and shall probably not be back till
Thursday morning See that Efflo is proper-
ly

¬

attended to If I am not back you must
not gotthe duchess ball

GEOFFREY BINGHAM
Then ho addressed the letter to Lady Ho ¬

norm and dispatched a commissionnairo with-
it This done he called a cab and bade the
cabman drive tEuston afast as his horse
could go
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Isay that there ia Goo
That frightful journey no nightmare was

over halso awful But it came to an end at
last station Geoff-
rey

was the Bryngelly ¬

sprung from the train and gave his tickett tho porter glancing in his face as ho did

E Surely if thero had been n tragedy the
man would know of it and show signs of half
joyous emotion ais the fashion of such pea
plo when something awful and mysterious

hahappened to somebody else But ho
showed no suoh signs and a glimmer of hope
found its way into Geoffreys tormented
breast

Ho left tho station and walked rapidly to ¬

ward the vicarage Thoso who know what a
pitch of horror suspense can reach may im-

agine
¬

Iris feelings as he did bj but it was soon
to bo put an end to now As he draw near
the vicarage gate ho met tho fat Welsh ser-

vant
¬

girl Betty running toward into Then
Imps left Geofroy

The girl recognized him and in her con ¬

fusion did pot seam thojoast astonished to seo
him walking there at quarter to Ton a sum ¬

mer morning Indeed even she vaguely con-

nected
¬

Geoffrey with Beatrico in her mind
for she at oncesaid in her thfck Eng sh

Oh sir do you know where Miss Beatric-
eis

No he answered catching at a railing
for support Why do you ask I have not
seen her for weeks

Then the girl plunged into a long story
Mr Granger and MSS Granger were away
from home and would riot be hack for an-
other

¬

two hours Miss Beatrice had gone out
yesterday afternoon and had hot como back-
to a Sire Betty had not thought much of
it believing that she had stopped to spend
the Qveningsomowhero and being very tired
hfid cgne to bed aboutS levite dorlm

i4 h-
lf t

Q 0

locked This morning wirer she woke it wasthad that lt hail nut MCI 11 v >

houscjthat night and she came out to see if she
could find tier I

Whoro was she going when sha went out
Geoffrey asked

She did not know but she thought that
is Beatricewas going out in the canoe

Leastways she put on her tennis shoes which
she always wore when sho went out bating

Geoffrey understood all now tthe boathouse I ho sid
They went down to tha beach whore as yet

uqbody was abiut except afew working peo-

ple

¬

Near the boathouse Geoffrey met old
Edward walking along with a key iin his hand

Lord sir he wild You here sir and
in thaj thero queer hat too What is it sid

Did Miss Beatrice go out in her canoe yes-

terday
¬

evening Edward Geoffrey asked
hoarsely-

No sir not as I know on My boy
locked upthe boathouse lost night cad I sup
pose ho looked in iit first What You
mean to say Stop well soon know Oh

Goad the canoes gone
There was a silence an awful silence Old

Edward broke it
Shes drowned sir thats what she idowned at lastI and shes tho finest woman
Vales I knew she would be one cay poor

dear and she the beauty that she a and
all along of that d d unlucky craft Goad
help hell Shes drowned I say

Betty burst out into loud weeping at his
words

Stop that noise girl said Geoffrey turn-
ing

¬

Iris pale face toward her Go back to tho
vicarage and if Mr Granger comes home
before I get back tell him what we fear
Edward send some men tsearch the shore
toward Coed and sours more in a safnJboat I wi walk toward tho Dell
can me

He started and swiftly tramped along the
sands searching the sea with his eye On ho
walked sullenly desperately striving to hope
against hope On past this Dog Rocks round
tIre long curve of beach till he came to the
Amphitheatre Tho tide was high again ho
could b rely pass the projecting point Ho
was and his heart stood still for
there bottom upward and gently swaying to
and fro a the spent waves wa
Beatrices canoe

Sadly hopelessly heavily Geoffrey waded
knee deep into tho water and catching the
bow of the canoe dragged it ahore
was or appeared to bo nothing in it of
course he could not expect anything else Its
occupant had sunk and been carried out to
earthy the ebb whereas the canoe had drifted
back to shore with tho morning tide

Ho reared it upon its end and let tho water
drain out of it and from tho hollow of tho
bow arch something came rolling down some
thing bright and heavy followed by a brown
object Hastily ho lowered tire canooagain-
and picked up tho bright trinket Iwas his
own ringthe Roman ring ho had given Bea-
trice

¬

and which she told him in tho letter sho
would wear in her hour of death He touched-
it with his ups and placed it back upon his
hand this token from the beloved dead vow-
ing

¬

that it should noV r leave his hand in life
and that after death it should be buried on
him And so it will be perhaps to bo dug up
thousands of years hence ahd once more
playapart in the romance of unborn ages

Ave atquo vale that was tho inscription
rudely cut within its round Greeting and
farewell her own last words to him Oh
Beatrice Beatrice to you also avo atquo vale
You could not have sent a fitter message
Greeting and farewell I Did it not sum it all
Within tho circle of this little ring was writ
tho epitome of human life hero was the beg-
inning and the end of Love and Hate of

Hopand Fear of Joy and Sorrow

hai Beatrice farewell I till per ¬

chance a spirit rushing earthward shall cry
Greeting in another tongue and Death

dendingt his own place shaking from
dew of tears shall answer

Farewell to mo and Night ye children of
Eternal Day

And what was this other relic He ltiitit was her tennis shge washed
foot Geoffrey know it foronco had tied it
Then Geoffrey broke downit was too much
He threw himself upon the great rock and
sobbed that rock where he had sat with her
and heaven had opened to their sight But men
are not given to such exhibitions of emotion
and fortunately for him the paroxysm did
not last Hocoulcnot have borne it for long

He rose again to the edge of the
sea At this moment old Edward and his son
arrived Geoffrey pointe to tho boat and
then held up the soe

Ah said the old man as I thought
Goad help her Shes gone shell never come
ashore no more sire wont Shes twenty
miles away tyy now i breast up with
the gulls ascreaming over her Its that the-
redd canoe thats what it is I wish to
Goad I had broke it up long ago Id rather
have built her Iboat for nothing I wou-
ldDn the unlucky craft screamed the old
man at the top of his voice and turning his
head to hide the tears which were streaming
down his rugged face And her that I
nursed and pulled out of tire waters once all
but dead Drs it I say I There take that
you sea witch you I and ho picked up a great

I bowler andbrashedit through the bottom of
canoe with all his strength You shant

never drown no more But it has brought-
you good luck it has sir youll be Ifor
tunis man all yodr life now It has brought
you the drowned ones shoe

Dont break it any more said Geoffrey-
She used to valuo it You had better bring-

it along between youil may be wanted I
am going to the vicarage

He wajked back Mr Granger and Eliza-
beth

¬

had notyet arrived but they wero ex-

pected
¬

every minute He went into the sitting room It was full of memories and to ¬

kens of Beatrice There lay a novel which ho
had given her and there was yesterdays pa-

per
I

that sho had brought rom town Tho
Standard with his speech in it

Geoffrey covered his eyes with his hand
and thought Nonelmcwthatshohacomm-
itto

¬

suicide except Ithingmight bo said of her he did not care
was said of him but ho was jealous of

her dead name It might be said for in-

stance
¬

that tho whole tale was true and that
Beatrice diebecause sho could no longer face
life being put to an open shame
Yes lie had better hold his tongue as to how
and why she died She was dead nothing
could bring her back But how then should
ho npcount for his presence there Easily
enough Ho would say frankly that he came
because Beatrice had written to hut of the
charges made against her and the threats
against himself camo to Und her deed And-
on that point ho would till have a word with
Owen Davies aud Elizabeth

Scarcely bad he tirade up his mind when
Elizabeth and her father entered Clearly
from then faces they had as yet heard riotEr ¬

ingGeoffrey rose and Elizabeth caught sight
standing with glowing eyes and a face

like that of Death himself Sho recoiled in

alarmWhat
brings you here Mr Bingham 1 she

said in her hard voice
Cannot you guess Miss Granger hosaid

sternly A few days back you made certain
charges against your sister and myself in tire
presence of your father and Owen D-
avie These charges have in communicated
to me aud I havo come to answer them and
to demand satisfaction for them

Mr Granger fidgeted nervously and looked
as though ha would like to escape but Eliza ¬

beth with characteristic courage shut tho
door and faced tho storm

Yes I did vmako those charges Mr Ding
ham1 she said and they lire true chartBut stop we had better send for
firstYou

may sand but you will not find her
What do ypu zrrotrawhrat ilo you meani

asked tier father apprehensively
Irmeans thnt he Iras hidden her away I

suppose I snid Elizabeth with a sneer-

I mean Mr Granjya t that your daughter
Boa ic ii5 dead

For onco startled out of her self d-

Eb tl save u little cry while her fathur

I

itVdr t iIIJ >lA
i
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sthggereilback against the wal-
lDeaddead What do you mean How

dir she diet ho asked
That is known to God and her alone an ¬

swered Geoffrey She went out last even-
ing

¬

in her canoe When 1 arrived here this
morning she was missed for the first tme I
walked along the beech and found cano I

and this insidoof itand he placed the sodden
ihoo on tho table

There was a silence In the midst of it
Owen Davies burst into the room with wild
eyes and disheveled hair

Is it truer he cried Itol meit cannot
bo true that Beatrice is drownedI She cannot
nave been taken from mo just when I was goI-
ng to marry her Say that it is not true

A great fury filled Geoffreys heart Ho
walked down the room and shut the door a
ed light swimming before his eyes then he

turned and gripped Owen Davies Shoulder
like a vise

You acureblackguard you unmanly
curl ho sid you anti that wicked wo
man and he shook his hand at Elizabeth

conspired together to bring a slur upon

leatrice You did moro you threatened to at
me to try and ruin me if she would not

jive herself up to you You loathsome hypo
crite you tortured her and frightened her
sow I am here to frighten you You said
chat you would make the country ring with
your tales I tell you this are you listening-

to dare mention her name inmetiyou tsch a sense or if that woman dares I will
break every boric in your wretched boyby-
henenl will kill you and ho cast Dwic
Krom him and as ho did sstruck him heavily

Across the face with the back of his hand
The man took no notico either of his word

or of the deadly insult of tho blow-

Is it true ho screamed iit true that
she is dead

Yes said Geoffrey following him and
tending his tall square frame over him for
Davies had fallen against the wall yes it it-

rehB is dead and beyond your reach fore-
ver Pray to God that vou may not ono day
bo called her Uurdertsnl of youyou
shameless cowads

Owen Davies gave one shri cry and sank-

in a huddled heap upon ground
There is no God he moaned God

promised her to me tbo my ownyou have
killed her youyou seduced her first and
then you killed her I believe you killed her
Oh I shal go mad

or sane said Geoffrey say those
words once more and I will stamp the life
out of you where you are You say that God
promised her to you promised that woman-

to a hound like you Ah be careful
Owen Davies made no answer Crouched

there upon the ground ho rocked himself tand fro and moaned in the madness of his
balked desire

This man said Geoffrey turning toward
and pointing to Elizabeth who was glaring at
him like 1wildcat from tho corner of the

said that there is no God I say thatrom
there is nGod and that ono day son or late
vongenuco wi find you oufc you murderess
you writer anonymous letters you who
to advance your own wicked ends whatever
they may be were uot ashamed to try and

drag your innocent sisters name into the dirt
I never boliev o in a hell till now but there
must be a hel for such a you Elizabeth
Granger your ways live out your time
but live every hour of it in terror of the ven-

geance

¬

that shall come so surely nyou shall
die Now for you sir he went on addressing
the trembling father I do not blame you-

so much because I believe that this viper
poisoned your mind You might havo
thought that the tale was true It is not true
it is 1 lie Beatrice who now i dead came
fnto my room in her sleep was carried
from it as she came And you her father
allowed this villain and your slaughter to use
her distress against her you allowed him to
make a lover of it with which t force her
into 1 marriage that she loathed Yes cover

may well do so Doup your faceyou
your worst one and all of you but remem ¬

ber that this time you have to deal with a
man who can and will strike back not with-

a poor friendless girl
Before heaven it was not my fault Mr

Bingham gasped the old man I am innoc-
ent of it That Judas woman Elizabeth bet-
rayed her sister because she wanted to mar¬

ry him herself and he pointed to the Heap
upon the floor She thought that it would
prejudice him against Beatrice and hGhe
believed that she was attached to you anti

tied to work upon her attachment
So said Geoffrey now we have it alL

And you sir stood by and saw this done
You stood by thinking that you would make
a profit of her agony Now I will tell you
what I meant to hide from you I did love
her I do lovo hernshe loved me I be
liars that between you you drove hert her
grave Her blood bo on your head
and forever

Oh take mo home groaned the Heap on
the floor takeme homo ElizabethI I dare
not go alone Beatrice will haunt me My
brain goes round and round Take me away
Elizabeth and stop me You are not
afraid of her you are afraid of nothing

Elizabeth sidled up t him keeping her
fierce eyes on Geoffrey all tho time She was
utterly cowed and terrified but sho could
still look fierce Sho took the Heap by the
hand and drew him thence still moaning and
quite crazed She led him away to his cas-

tle

¬

and his wealth Six months afterward she
came forth with him tmarry him half wit
ted as ho wa A year and eight months ¬

terward she came out again to bury him and
found herself the richest widow hi Wales

But njsrk the sequel In her breast lay the
seed of a fatal and shocking malady Within
three months of her deliverance Elizabeth too
was dead and the wealth passed elsewhere

They went forth leaving Geoffrey and Mr
Granger alone The old man rested his head
upon the table and wept bitterly

Be merciful1 he said do uot say such
words tme I loved her iudee I did but
Elizabeth was too much me I nm so

poor Oh if you loved her also bo merciful

I do not reproach you because you loved her
although you had no right tlovo her Iyou had not loved her and mado her
you all this would nover have happened
Why do you say such dreadful things to me
Mr Bingham

I loved her sir answered Geoffrey
humbly enough now that his fury had passed

because being what she was all who looked-

on her must love her There is no woman
left like her in the world But who aUI that

II1 should blame you God forgivo us al I

only live henceforth in the hope that may
Otto day rejoin her where sIre has gone

There was a pause
I Mr Granger said Geoffrey presently

never trouble yourself about money You
were her father any thing you want aud that
I have is yours Let us shake hands andjsay
goodby and let us never meet again As I j

K id God forgive us all
Thank you thank you said the old man

looking up through the white hair that fell
I about his eyes It is a strange world and

we are rl miserable sinners I hope there is

a batter somewhere Im well nigh tired of
this especially now that Beatrice has gone
Poor girl She was a good daughter and a
line woman Goodby Goodby

Then Geoffrey went
TO BE CONTINUED

A PlIYSIGIANVi OPINION

A M bpanlding of Grand RapldsMicb
says I prescribe Hijbards Rheumatic
Surup in my practice and unhesitatingly
recommend it It operates upon the liver
kidneys and bowels destroying the poison
in tIre blood and tissues It is a grand
tonic arid appetiser and for a disoaaed
stomach or dyspepsia has no equal For
sale by Johnson Pratt Co

The laboring mans friends Good good
and lo wprices Barnes Lewis Co

STATIONARY ENGINEER

CJAIT LAKEASSQCIATIONXOl OPUTAH-
O meets every Saturday at 8 p m in Temple
nfHonorhnll C C Lenhart Cor Secy Box
S23 Gco Mason President

REMOVAL

Wm Peterson the Butcher has re¬

moved to 52 East First South street
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TRADE MARK

r MDYoPAF-
or Stablemen and Stockmen

ctIREs
Cuts Swellings Bruises Sprains GoiU Strains

Lameness Stiflnosi Cracked HeslsScratchas
Contractions Flash Wounds Stringhalt Sore
Throat Distemper Colic Whitlow Poll Evil
Fiitula Tumors Splints Ringbones and Spavta
In their oarty Stages Directions with each botUo-

AT DRTCOIMTB AND DEAIES
TIlE CHARLES A VOGELER CO Baltimore Ui

EVERY FARMER
Should Make Hay with a

AND THE CELEBRATED

BUCKEYE HAY BAKES
Should Harvest Grain with the

WHITELEY SOLID
STEEL BINDER

And bale his hay and straw with tire m

Jackson Improved Hay Press
Full Stock Repairs Whiteley and Chamclon

Machines

Binder Twine Polar Creameries Etc

Correspondence anti Patronage Solicited

M1 H STREEPER ft SON

A O 3ffi 3W T S
107 E Second South Street

SaU Lake City and Centrevi-

lleAGRICULTURAL

COLLEGE
O LTthm-

nt AGRICULTURAL COLLEGE OP
JL Utah located a-

tLogan Utah
Will open for Students on September 2

It Is a territorial institution founded upon a
United States land smut end by territorial ap-
propriations

¬

for the nurpose of giving the
young men and young women of Utah a liberal
and practical education la the several pursuits
and professions of life It has courses In Agri ¬

culture Domestic Economy Mechanic Arts and
Mechanical Engineering Civil Engineering and
other special courses

It has a modern equipment and specialists In
its several fields of instruction

lts means of illustration Include tine failed
states Experimental Station and Us work of
research Agriculture a line latin including
horticultural grounds equipped with modern
appliances a cooking dairy cutting and sewing
department workshoPs In wood a new library
museums and other means of illustration

Students will be kept in constant contact with
illustrations of schoolroom teachings through-
out

¬

its four years courses
For pamphlet containing announcements anti

for further particulars address
J W SANBORN President

Logan Utah

ST 1ARYS ACADEMY
J

Salt Lake City Utah
Conducted by the Sisters of the Holy Cross

The course of study is thorough embrac-
ing all tire branches belonging to a first
class education

Languages Drawing and Yocal Lessons Jf
In class being included In the English
course form no extra charge Young
adios wishing to follow the Higher Art
Course or the Musical Course are afforded
special facilities in each

The usual modification of terms are made
when more than one of the family attend
the Academy at the same timo

The pupils of All Hallows College are
permitted to visit their sisters at the
Academy-

Half rates can bo secured for pupils on
the roads not outside the territory

Studies will be resumed for boarders and
day pupils MONDAYS SEPTEMBER 1

r i T1 rs 0 is E s XE-

For catalogue etc address as ab-
oveLo HARDY

BREEDER OP

GALLOWAY AND

JERSEY CATTLE

Young Stock for Sale

L 1 L T5 C I I-

6th 17th Books of
Lone Lost Friend Albert
us Magnus White and
BlacfcManicSilent Friend
Boole of Nature Secrets of
Life Unveiled DlTlnln
Rod to find Gold Sliver
smut Hidden Treasure Cir¬

culars only 2 eta Address
tc 1xi B G STAUFFEB Bach

njanvillcDauphlii Co Pa

iJtah Brewery
317 N Second West St

Manufacturers of the Celebrated Bever-

ajsiIARGETTS1
p

Ale and Porter

MALT AND HOPS AND

BREWERS SUPPLIES

Always on Hand

Goods Delivered on Shortest Notice Pre
to Any Part of the City

Leave Orders for Our Goods at Philip Mari
gctts Wino Depot and Margetts BrosBoose xstore m

Estate tfR B MARGETTS

a
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